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no addition to her wit, nor n o great argument of her follie,for 
I will be horribly in louc with her, I may chauncc haue fome 
oddc quirkes and remnants of wittc broken on me, becaufel 
haue railed fo long againft marriage : but doth not the appe. 
tite alter? a man loues the mcate in his youth,that he cannot in- 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefepaper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreerc of his humor?; 
No, the world muft be peopled . When 1 (aide I wouldc die a 
batchellerj did not think 1 fhouldhue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,lhees afaire lady, I doe fpiefotnc 
markes ofloue in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beatr. Agan ft my will I am fent to bid you come in to din. 
ner. 

Bene. Fairc Beatrice,! thanke you for your paines. 

'Beat, I tooke no more paines for thofe thankes , then you 
take paines to than kc me, if it had bin painful I woujdnot haue 
come. 

'Bene. You take plcafurc then in the meffage. 

Beat. Y ca iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniucs 
point ,and choake a daw withalkyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
rare you well, exit. 

Bene . Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner: theres a double meaning in that: 1 took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, lhats as much 
as to f av,anv pains that I take for you is as eafv as thanks: if I do 
not take piuy of her lama villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get her pitture, exit. 

Enter Hero and two GentlcwomenfJM&rzaret.and Vrflej , 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to the parlour, 

There (halt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifperher care and tell her I and Vrflev, 

Walkein the orchard, and our whole difeourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou ouer- heardft vs. 

And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowere 
W here hony-fuckles l ipened by the (iinne, 

Forbid 


about Njthing. 


Forbid the funne to entenhke fauountes, 

VI ide croud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 
A ff ain^ that power that bred it,there will (he hide her, 
Toliftenour propofe,this is thy office, 

Beare thee wellinit,andleaue vs alone. 

CWarr. He make her come I warrant you prefently. 

Htro Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do tracetbis alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muft onely be oi Benedict, 

When I do name himlet it be thy part, 

To praife him more than euer man did mente, 

Mv talke to thee muft be how Benedicke, 

Isficke in loue with Beatrice:ofthis matter. 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds by hearc-fay:now begin, 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofeby the ground, to hearc our conference. 


Vrfula The pleafantft angling is to fee the fifti 
Cut with her golden ores the" filuer ftreame, 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 

So angle- we for Beatrice, who euen now. 

Is couched in the wood bine couerture, 

Feare you not my part ofthe dialogue. 

Hero T hen go we neare her that her earc loofe nothin 
Of the falfe fweete baite that we lay for it: 

No truly Vrlula,fhe is too difdainfull, 

1 know her fpirits are as coy and wild. 

As haggerds of the rocke. 

Vrjitla But are you fure. 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice (o intivety? 

Eero Sofates the prince, and my new trothed Lord. 

Vrfnta And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 

Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 

Putt perfwaded them,if they lou’de Benedicke, 

To wifh him wraftle with afFe&ion, 

And neuer to kt Beatrice know ©fit. 


